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from time to time she would move up abreast of him in order to
talk to the child. The husband turned round now and again to
throw a look at the dogs; and if one of the dogs lingered, they
waited for him to come up, as if the degree of elasticity in this
body was limited. Then once again they would collect into
a block. Thus they advanced over the plain, as brown and
colourless as the tundra itself, so that if they had not stirred,
it would have been hard for me to distinguish them in this
landscape.

It was clear that the child was master in the Eskimo family.
Perched high with widespread legs, as if
riding a camel, he spoke forth his edicts
and he was obeyed. When he sent down
a question to his father, he was answered
without impatience. When he signified that
he preferred to walk, they stopped, the world
stopped. Each took the child by a hand, and
half holding, half carrying him, the three
moved with slow steps down the trail. There
was no irritability in these parents, no com-
plaint over time lost. The child's desires were
as orders, and the parents obeyed. Back on
the pack again, the little boy spoke two or
three words, and the father, to amuse the
child, repeated them over and over again,
like a nurse in a family where the heir is
prince and tyrant.

All this, I say, I watched, but I was not of it. They ignored
me completely, and to my great pleasure, for I did not wish
to be drawn into their body. I was too happy watching them
and, by this time, too happy in my thoughts. They had in the
end isolated me with such success that I walked in a world of
fancy, of dreams, and one after another there passed through
my mind a hundred comforting pictures out of the Bible,

